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could not appease his rage, but he rested resolute in this, that Bellaria beeing an Adultresse, the childe was a Bastard, and he would not surfer that such an infamous brat should call him Father.    Yet at last (seeing his Noble men were importunate upon him) he was content to spare the childes life, and yet to put it to a worse death.    For he found out this devise, that seeing (as he thought) it came by fortune, so he would commit it to the charge of Fortune, and therefore caused a little cock-boat to be provided, wherein he meant to put the babe, and then  send it to the mercies of the Seas and the destenies.    From this his Peeres in no wise could perswade him, but that he sent presently two of his guard to fetch the childe : who being come to the prison, and with weeping teares recounting their Maisters message : Bellaria no sooner heard the rigorious resolution of her merci-lesse husband, but she fell downe in a swound, so that all thought she had bin dead : yet at last being come to her selfe, shee cryed and screeched out in this wise. Alas sweete infortunate babe, scarce borne, before envied by fortune, would the day of thy birth had beene the terme  of thy life:  then shouldest thou have made an ende to care and prevented thy Fathers rigour.    Thy faults cannot yet deserve such hatefull revenge, thy dayes  are  too  short for so sharpe a doome, but thy untimely death must pay thy Mothers Debts, and her guiltlesse crime must bee thy gastly curse.   And shalt thou, sweete babe be committed to Fortune, when thou art already spited by Fortune ? Shall the Seas be thy harbour, and the hard boate thy cradle ?   Shall thy tender Mouth, in steede of sweete kisses, be nipped with bitter stormes ?    Shalt thou have the whistling windes for thy Lullabie, and the salt Sea fome in steede of sweete milke ?   Alas, what destinies  would   assigne   such hard  hap?     What Father would be so cruell? or what Gods will not